232                             MARY STUART.
satin, and beneath it a waist of crimson satin, laced behind, and trimmed with velvet of the same color. Around her neck was a string of scented balls, with a golden crucifix, and two rosaries hung at her girdle. In such guise did she enter the great hall where the scaffold was erected.
It was a wooden platform some two feet from the floor, and twelve feet square, surrounded by a railing and covered with black serge; upon the platform were a low stool, a cushion for her to kneel upon, and a block, which was likewise covered with black cloth. As she placed her foot upon the fatal planks after ascending the two steps, the headsman came to meet her, and knelt upon one knee to ask her forgiveness for the act he was about to perform, holding his axe behind him as he did so; but he did not succeed in hiding it from Mary, who cried out as soon as she saw it:
" Ah, I would greatly have preferred to be beheaded with a sword in the French fashion!"
" It is not my fault, Madame," said the executioner, " that this last wish of your Majesty may not be gratified ; for I was not ordered to bring a sword," and finding naught here but this axe, I must needs use it. Will that prevent you forgiving me ? "
" I forgive you, my good fellow," said Mary, " and see, I give you my hand to kiss."
Having put his lips to the Queen's hand, the man, rose and placed the stool beside her. Mary took her seat upon it, the Earls of Kent and Shrewsbury stood at her left, the Sheriff and the headsman in front of her, Sir Amyas Paulet behind, and outside the railing lords, knights and gentlemen to the number of two hundred and fifty or more. Beale then began to read for the second time, the decree of condemnation. Just as